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CHAPTER IX.—CoxTistin,
The lettér was written fn a formal
clerk’s hand, dated from the Admivalty,
and slgned with a hieroglyph which was
no doubt the auwosraph of some high
official. It ran as followa

“Dear S The Voluntesr has

i ,] { A

e majesty's
has put into
to r
has lost her captain and first lieutenant
everboard Ina gale, and is reported se-
veraly damnaged and short of all stores.
The brig Specdwell has loaded
with the necessary mate
take out an offics
home, Captain Truscott,
s offerad,

. o o®

ship Niobe, s

afit. Sha

heen

a5

h to start immediately
Mount’ Ay, where the Specdwell was
to put in on Thureday next. You will
te carried as a f{ree pasésnger 10 the
Cape, where you will take over com-
mand of the Niobe; and for this pur-
pose the present letter shall be a good
and sufficlent authority to the officer in
charge to hand her over to you.

“In the event of your being unavold-
ably prevented from accepting you will
be good enough to re-address and for-
ward this letter to Captain Anderson
at Portsmouth without delay.”

Dick read without understanding any-
thing beyond the general purport of
the lettér, but he pgrasped clearly
enough that Camiila was lost to him
for many months at least.

He roused himself to consider ways
and means at once, and his eve fell up-
on the valige, which the mesgengér was
still holding in his hand.

To his surprise he recognized it as his
own.

“Where did you get this?' he asked.

“From your house, sir,” replied the
man. “There's a uniform and a few
things In it his lordship thought you
might want, as you wouldn't have time
to go back to town.”

“His lordship? Whom do you
mean?”’
“It was Lord Glamorgan, sir, that

gave me the letter.”

“Ah that explains it exelaimed Dick.
“But how did Lord Glamorgan or you
know where I had gone?”

“His lordship sent me to you house,
gir: and they sent me on to No, 28 Bed-
ford square.”

#And they told you there?”’

s“yeae, gir: they sald you'd gone off aft-
er a wagon on the road to Guildford.”

*Very well' sald Dick: “now you had
better go and balt your horse. Come
to me In the parlor when you're ready
to ga back, and I'll give you an answer
for Lord Glamorgan.”

Halt an hour afterward the man
knocked at the dedr of the room where
Dick wag writing his acceptance to the
Admiralty and his thanks to his patron
for this second piece of cruel kindness,
e handed them to the messenger with
a lberal pourboeire, and rang the bell
to make arrangements for continuing
his own journey.

IWhile he was.talking to the host a
clatter of hoofs was heard outsids the
window.

“There goes my man,” thought Dick;
“he's a hot rider, it seems. I wish to

_heaven he had broken his neck on the
hera"

way

CHAPTER X.

ICK HAD A LONG
and hurried journey
before him, and he

made preparations
aceordingly for
starting in good

time on the follows
Ing morning, He
also tried once more
to find put from the
driver of the wag-
on where the De
Moentauts' haggage
was to be delivered; but the man,
though assured that Dick himself had
no longer the time to follow him, stout-
ly refused to glve any further answer,
and by daybreak next morning he had
disappeared, wagon and all, without
glving any one a clue to his destina-
tion.

The sun was setting as Dick left Hel-
gton for the last stage of his journey.
When he came in slght of Mount's bay
there was but one golden bar left In
the western sky. Gradually this too
faded, and a gray, misty twilight began
to creep over the bay. Bt Michael's
Moungt loomed In sight, welrd as the en-
chanted oastles of fairyland, In the
highest turret glimmered a single light,
making the mist more drear and the
sllence yet more desolate.

The opposite shore was wrapped In
darkness, but on the broad water be-
tween twinkled hero and there tiny
restless sparks that Dick knew for the
Janterns of the ships at anchor. One
of them doubtless was the fate that he
must follow, Will-o'sthe-wisp or guld-
Ingatar, there It gleamed among the
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| rest,

with the dim.
around and the futhe

ghivering mgzht
mless =ea be-

A mile or two more, and they came
rattling Into the strests of I'-v;az:nw.?.
and Dicl aroze from his reverie, He {n-
Quired for the Speedwell, and found
that she was lying out toward Newlyn,
and was to sall at daybreak. ’
Her captain had been ashore that
afternoon, lopking out for a4 passenger
'.\'J'.-]n had been expected by the coach

@1 by 10 o'clock he was along-
» brle, and half an hour later
his berth, forgetting for
all journeys whether by

fazt asleep {n
th =
1

next morning to find the
¥ on her way., The captain
wns .'."'lit!ﬂ:f for him on deck; n gray,
wrinkled man with a short grizzled
beard, and a ssmewhat slouching alr
about him, Dick thought.

“1I'm your passenger,” Dick said, “and
nught to huve reported myself last
Ht, but they told me vou were busy,
.':!.-1‘1 wae too tired to wait, My name
is Esteonrt, captain of her majesty's
ship Nibbhe, when you bring me to her™
v replled the other; “I was
viee myself onee; but I wasn't
v then,"

said Dick, and stoppead, em-

“Indesd!
barrassed,

The captaln was apparently troublad
by no such fesling, and went on,

“I was hroke for a trifle,” he =ald:
*'a young man’'s folly. But Idon't know
that T've been mueh the worsa, It's a
hard service—the king's; vou make no
money in it, and glory's a thing I never
took mueh account of."

Dick had nothing to gay to this, .

“Where zhall 1 breakfast?" he asked.

“With me,"” said the captain. “You'll
find me pretty snug below, and that's
the main thing in the world, eh? I
don’t care how many trips I make In
the Speedwell, If I'm always as com-
fortable and as well paid.” =

Dick could hardly say that he hoped
never to make another voyage in the
brig, or that he already wished this one
was over; but both thoughts came dis-
tinetly into his mind.

“It was a stroke o' luek," continued
his garrulous companlon; “just a stroke
o' luck. I'd nothing to do for long
enough, and was getting a bit down;
and tien suddenly my lords find them-
selves short of a hand, and come run-
ning to me, cap off, and money down on
the nall."

“That's pretty much what happenai
to me," =ald Dick; *they were in a hur-
ry and the man before me falled them
at the last moment.”

“Ay, ay)" replied the captain; “they
must have been in a hurry too, or
they'il never have come down on an old
dog llke me and such a ramshackle
crew to carry his majesty’s stores, let
alone his majesty’'s otficers,” he added,
with an affable grin.

"Oh!™ eald Dick, “what sort of fel-
lows have you on boand, then?"

“All sorts,” answersl  the eaptain,
“and more than that. Thers's English
Jacks and French Johnnies, and a eou-
ple o Spaniards and a nigger; 1 never
gaw such a first-to-hand lot in my lfe
They're willing encugh, you know, but
it's the rummest crew to be working a
navy ship.”

“The Lrig hersgel lonks to be fast and
well found,” safd Dick, with an approv-
ing eye on the white canvas bellving
aloft,

“Oh, she's well enough,” roplied the
captalm, ecarclessly; “there's better and
there’'s worse, no doubt. Let's go down
to Dbreakfast.” And he led the way
below.

So the days went by for the most part
In ¢heerful content; only now and then
his brow elouded when they spoke a
passing ship, and answered the cheers
and waving slgnals of English men and
women homeward bound.

Sometimes e was even happy for an
hour, for the water he salled was no
absceure or unknown sea, From Cor-
unna to Cadlz there are names and
memories upon its ghore that might
have stirred the very ship herself, as
she swepl past them with the flag of
emplre rippling at her mast-head.

On the ninth day they passed 8t, Vin-
cent, The sun was setting, and the
crags of the cape were sharply relleved
agalnst the opposite horizon, all aglow
with answering fire. Far bevond them,
lost in the vast gllmmering distance
toward the east, lay a yet more famons
headland, and Dick, as he leaned over
the bulwarks, and vainly strained his
eyes toward Trafalgar, felt his breath
quicken with a great insplration and his
hands elench with the fighting instinct
of hls race.

But now the Speedwell laft the coasts
of Europe, and passed on southward in-
to the region of the islands, The ordi-
nary route to the cape lles outside these
groupe, the Azores being the only stop-
ping point on the voyage for most Eng-
lish vessels, Estcourt, geeing that the
brig stood In to the east and took a
more direct line, concluded at onoe that
ghe was to touch at Madeirn or the
Canary lsles,

“No,” sald the captain, when he
hagarded this conjectese; I wish we
could put Into Funchal or Banta Crus,
they're both pleasant places, when
you've & day or two to spare; but my
orders are to sall stralght for Boavista
In the Cape Verd Islands, Th4re's some

passengara to eome aboard there”

“Passengers!” eried Dick, in astonish-
ment,

“Oh, they wan't trouble us long.” sald
the captain; zo off agiin at As-
cension. I suppose they're going about
leoking after the government colonles
in these parts. When we're rid of them,
we shall have a clear run to the Cape.

Dick felt.by no means &0 anxious
about thelr departure, He was pleased
to think that he would, for gome days
at any rate, have the monotony of lls
vayage, enllvened by new companlons
and he began to look forward eag ;
the moment when he would ne longer

| La alone at every meal with old Worsley

and his flow of demoralized conversa.
tion.

A few dayvs more and Madeira was
left on the starboard quarter; they
passed through the Canarfes, between
Teneriffe and Grand Canary, and on
April 15th came at last in sight of
Buavista, and dropped anchor towari
evening in the roads on the northwest
of the island,

Within a quarter of a mile of them
lay a large merchant-vessel with Eng-
lish colors at the top, and Dick was not
long In getting a boat lowered and row-
ing off to visit her. She turned out to
be the Hamilton, from Southampton 10
Bahla., Her eapiain grocted Dlck cor-
dially, but he wak almost alohe on
board, all the pe gcrs having gone
ashore for the day, and half the crew
belng away ln =senrch of watern “1
hear, sald Dick, “"that you've
paszenmera for us. Who ars they?

“Madame Schuitz and M,
raplied the ‘capialn. i
coloniste for Ascensiop=—brother and
slster; and there's a Spanish ssamail,
named Gilidez, whi's working out his
passage to the Cape.”

“I'm disappointed to hear that,” said
Dick. I had hoped for ane or two
follow=countrymen to tulk to, We're
deadly dull on the brje

“Oh!" sald the captain of the Hamil-
ton, laughing, “sow'll be lively enougt
now. Frochard is a firgterate fellow for
stories, and speaks English capltally;
anid hiz sister’s a real beauty, i only
she wouldn't keep to herself o much.”

The boats wers now sson putting ot
from the shore. When they came near
to the ships one of them left the rest
and steerad for the Speedwell.

“There go vour passengers,” said the
captain to Dlek. “They sald gond-by
to me before leaving thiz morning, and
now all that remains Is for you 1o take
thelr baggage over in your boat, if
you'll be so good.”

“Certainly,” replied Dick; “I'm ready
ng soon ag it is loaded.”

“Avant there!" sald the ecaptain;
“wa're vol so inhospltable as that, You
must s'ay and meet the rest of our
company at supper.”

The remainder of the passengers were
{8t coming on board. Estcourt was In-
treduced to them all in turn, and they
srt down to supper soon afterward.
They ware a very uninteresting lot;
ohlefly Iartuguess and English men of
bialness. voyaging for mercantile
hoises with a South American gonnec-
tion. But the crowded table, the hum
of conversation, and the contlnual
laughter were a change to Dick, and he
delayed his departure till the last mos
ment,

When he returned to his own ship
he found that hiz new companlons had
already gone to their cabins. Their
hnggage was earried down to them, and
finding that they were not llkely to ap-
pear agiln that night Dlek soon after-
ward turned fn himself.

He was already drowsy, when he be-
came slowly conscious that he was lis-
tening to a nolse which seemed to have
heen going on for an indefinite length
of time.

It was the sound of two volees, wheth-
er far off or near he could not tell;
but the other seented atill like a volee
in a dream, utterly remote from the real
world, and yet in a way even more real
to him than that which preceded and
followed It,

Over and over again he thought him-
self on the polnt of remembrance, but
he never quite reached it, and In a
short time the bland, soothing tones
pvercame him like a spell, and he fel
Into a dreamless sleep,

When he awoke next meorning the
mysterious noises of the night had
nassed entirely from his recollection. He
hastened on deck, and found that he
was the first to arrvive there. It was
a fresh, breezy morning, and the brig
was cutting the waves gallantly as she
went southward in long tacks. Four
or flve miles away to starboard the
Hamilton was winging her way to
the westward, the courses of the two
vessels dlverging more and more with
every minute. The islands lay like tiny
clouds upon the horlzon behind them,
and the long, low coast-line of Alrica
was visible to larboard under a rainy
sky.

Dlck took a eareful survey, and be-
gan to prophesy to himsell about the
wenther,

“Those who are expecting today to be
the same as yesterday,” he murmured,
sententlously, "will be probably a good
deal—"

As he spoke the words dled away
on his lips and the torpor of helpless
astonishment  seized upon him. He
could not turn his head, he could not
move; but he heard behind him a voice
that shook the Inmost fibera of his soul.
Whether it came from the gky or the
sga, If he were mad or sane, living or
dead, he knew not, but these were the
lovely toneg in which Camilla gpoke In
the old times before he had to begin
life anew.

The volee came nearer, and gtill he
could not or dared not move. Then,
suddenly, another voles answered—the
steange familiar volce of the night be-
fore: he remembered it in a flash, and
knew It for Colonel de Montaut's,

He turned swiftly and was face to
face with them,

The colonel came toward him at once
with outstreteched hand, and with a
cordlal smile upon his face; but Dick
passed him and went forward to
Camills.

(Y0 BB COXTINUED,)

|STOLE THE RATTLES.

AN OLD RATTLE SNAKE DE-
SPOILED WHILE HE SLEPT.

-“Jake”
with His
Him for a

Led Wim by the Neck 100 Yards
Wood Canght and Had Fun
Snnkestip Before He sold

Duollar.
AROLD ROSEN-!
criaus of Newicn,
a live
M EX-

aruracts A
grept deal of ad-
tention. It is no: the
lerge:
caprured, for it is
only three feet six
innhes longz. It is
simiply an old runt, says the Ophidian

Recard.

“Jake" Wood is the knawn

ike-eateher in the neighbarheod of
Swartswood, He has brought in any
[ pilets, blaek

number. of
i uul he playves w

snakes anil

arhiia vmtel
serans ratil

were  of {he

EVEN Tailles

“Jake"
out after a woodchuck, but, not being

and “Jim" Smith had been

able to diz or smoke Hin ont, were re-
wuring home in ill-humor when “Jake”
digesvernd the old and decrepit rattler
aslesp at (il length in en open fleld.
S0 quiet did he He that “Jake” at first
thought he was lead, But the mouth
was eclpsed, and & dead snake's fangs
generally extend,

“See mo get a rattle off his tall,” said
“Take and he went to a hedge and cut
a pronged stick. Removing his heavy
boots, he approached the snake as care-
fully as possible, anid got in position to
begin operations without alarming his
snakeship. Then grasping the rattles
with his right hand he sg .eezed off the
last rattle with his thumb and fore-
finger, at the same time striving to pin
the sniake's head down under the
ronged stick with his left,

The old snake woke up mueh quicker
than it takes to tell it, and, as “Jake's”

his right. the head was rafsed and
swhng back in pogition to strike before
the prongs had done their work. In an
instany the fongs were struck against
the stick. and “Jake’ got to a safe dis-
tance unttarmed, “Jake" Is used to sur-
prises, but not to missing a snake's
head when he prengs it, and he wasz
just alittle rattled,

“Some lay they'll be pumpin' whisky
into you and suckin’ poison out,” said
“Jim."”

“You go to thunder,” said “Jake”
“I'm going to get some maore of them
there rattles, now, jest to fool you.”

He again advanced to the thoroughly
angry snake, and at the first attempt
Janded the prongs on the snake's neck,
eight inches from the head, and pinned
him squirming and twisting to the
gronnil, The prongs were light and
“Jim" expected to see the snake free
himself, so stout were his struggles.
The wicked hemd was turned abont and
landed blow after blow upon the stick,
“Jake" was unharmed.

“Stay there, consarn ve, till T got
through with ve,” he fiercely remarked,
Then he caughr the tail and pinched off
four more of the tattles and put them
in his pocket with a laugh of triumph.
Then ralsing the prongs a little he ler
the snake move forward, and guided
him 100 yards to & milk spring, where
“Jim" found an empty milk ean. The
snake was foreed to erawl into this, and
the 1id was placed on it “Jake” and
“Jim" then earrled it up to “Vie"
Rosencrans, who gave “Jake” a dollar
for it.

A Novel Serpp-Took.

Dr. A. R. Goodrich of Vernon, ex-
cemptroller and ex-treasurer of Con-
peeticut and widely known throughout
that state, has a curious and interest-
ing serap-book. the ke of which is
probably not to be found elsewhere,
The most striking feature of the con-
tents consists In sample tickets of po-
litieal parties in Connecticnt, national,

1548 down to date. IFirst on the list
(for Dr. Goodrich |s a sterling Demo-
crat of the old school) is a ticket which
was cast in Vernon for the Democratic
state candidates In 1848,

Do Not Want Monoy. i
Acvording to Capt. Younghusbhand,
lately assistant English resident at

Chitral, a mountain district of India
which has just been attracting con-
slderable attentlon, the principal evil
in the mountains ountside of his station
{8 the want of desire for money. The
mountaineers, secluded from mankind
amid their hille, have never used any
money, and consequently have no idea
of the value of coins,

Oh, Noi Just Bassy.
A Bangor, Me,, man wasn't med nor
anything the other day when he came
home and found his wife painting the

furniture with his shaving brush'—Ex.

| adepted heipr of the groar

Iy asg though they |

left hand had not acted as quickly as|

state and town, for every year from |

TOMB OF THE BONAFPARTES,

Wkhere the Remains of Five of the Illds=
trious Family Rest.

As all Paris was flocking out of the
city, we determined to flock out toe,
and to inspect &8 monument we had of-
ten heard of, but never seen—namely,
he graves of the Bonapartes, writes a

‘I8 ecorrespondent The church in
fch the coffing rest is In the little
village of Saint Len, half an hour from

s by rail, It contalng five tombs;
those of Charles Ho: ¢, the father
of the great Napo af the cldest

gon of Horiense, the baby whom Na-
poleon had choszon for hiz heir, and
wheze untimely death at the age of
wo decfded the diveree of Josephine,

The gossip of that das i that the

mreror was
@tlso his son, but rumor is proverhially
u liar. The church was restored and
the tombs put in erder by Napoleon
1I1. in 1850, when e was flrst presi-
dent. So. of course, the places of honor
are hestawed on the president’s
father, Louls Bongparte, yis clad in
the roval i el extendinge one
arm with a magnificant gesture so full
of roval dignity as to be Ingppropriate
for the in e wer of the
erent Nap whem It
was tersely was
neidom nor
e rest also
her of Napoleon
wig was killed

prind

ermine

pn, rerpaciing
remork ol
ruler of his

rof his sons

at  he
nelther the
the farh
the remaing of the tir

[11., the young prin

[in a skirmish near Forli ap the age of

27, before his wish to see active mili-
tary serviee had ever been  realfzed,

| Onee more history repeated itself, for

the unele's ideath strongly resembled
that of his hrother's son, the prince im-
perial, in Zululand, and the same ac-
|--u.-:ninn of foul play was brotght In
both eases. The fifth tomh is empty. 88
Napoleon 111 intended tp be interred
himself, but the were
against him, and he les in England in-
sted, On the peidestal of the statue
of Louiz are portralt medallions of qif-
ferent tenants of the vault, The firs-
is that of the founder of the Tamily,
| Charles Bonaparte, Less happy than
his wife, afterward known as  Mme.
Mere, he never lived to ses the im-
probatle trinmphant carecr of his son
Napoleon, and. on the contrary, his
death agony, whieh waos terrilile, as he
died of cancer of the stomach, was
|_niwn added torture by the thought
that he left his wife and heipless chil-
dren practically destiigte. He was but
A0 when he died, and  the medallion
| shows ug a face of ldeal and manly
beauty of feature and outline. The
vaults was chill and damp, the tombs
| unvisited and neglected, for mone of
the family ever go there. An un-
pleasant thrill warns us that we are
looking at the eternal tomb of the
the graves of the Bonapartes, writes a
these people dead, hut they are for-
gotten, and never again will a scion of
| that family stir into the {aintest rip-
ple the gea of ablivien into which they
are now sunk forever.

there fates

‘ Cligarettes Make Toor Scholars.
l Scholarship has so deterlorated in *%e
! geliools in Allentown, Pa.or  .count of
| cignrette smoking that the scnool hoard
has taken the matwr in hand, and
| given notice through the newspapers
| to dealers in tobaces not to =ell to boys
under 16 years, or they would he prose.
cuted.

STUB ENDS OF THOUGHT-

an acquired hablg
when

Art is

The house |z cold
ott.

A woman's kingdom
there he no man in it

Well regulated love is slx of one and
half a dozen of the o

A fool and his money e 800N parted
far the general good of mankind,

Matrimony I8 a hard teacher, but
come peaple will learn under no other.

Time and tide walt for no man. but if
thoy did some men would got there late
juat the same,

fome young people marry  in
haste have to hugtle =0 for a living that
they have no leisure In which to re-
pent.

The man with a milllon dollars
thinks mare of feeding one man a mil-
lion times than he thinks of feeding
a million men une time.

livas

gnes

Is anarchy if

wha

JOSH BILLINGS' PHILOSOPHY.

Phylosaphy teaches a man not only
how to llve, but best ov all, how to
die.

Whaste nothing—I hav scen the time |
would giv 2 dollars and a haff for a
gingle frickshun match,

It iz a grate risk to enny man to be
trusted on hiz honesty: the best way
to Keep mankind honest iz to make
them so.

Thare {2 grate danger in politeness
lozeing itself in mere flattery; even then
it may not 1oze nll its force, but it cer-
tainly lozes Ity buty,

I hav allwuss found that it was a
good deal eazler to git an audlence with
a major-general than It waz with a
fourth eorporal ov one of the companys,

The only way to know the length,
bredth, and thikness ov a4 parent's luv,
Iz to bekum a parent yureself; and |
advise yu to do It the fust honest
chance yu kan git.

M! friend, yu may think that yu are
ov vast Importanse Lo preserve the bhale
Innee of power; but how menny do y;
suppoze thare are in this world who
kno, or even oare, whether yu hav e
lived or not 18 months after 1
ded? Not more than 275 enny how.
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